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In  the  Army.  .In  the  Navy..  In  the  Marine  Corps..  In  the  Coast  Guard 

ACTUAL  SALES  RECORDS  IN  POST  EXCHANGES,  SALES  COMMISSARIES, 

SHIP’S  SERVICE  STORES,  SHIP’S  STORES,  AND  CANTEENS  SHOW... 


Camels  are  the  favorite! 


The  smoke  of  slower-burning  Camels  contains 

28% 

Less  Nicotine 


First  on  Land  and  Sea! 


Army,  Navy,  Marines,  Coast  Guard 
...yes,  it’s  Camels  with  the  men  in  the 
service.  And  with  the  millions  of  others 
who  stand  behind  them,  too.  For  Camel 
is  America’s  favorite. 

Join  up  with  that  ever-growing  army 
of  Camel  fans  now.  Enjoy  the  cool, 
flavorful  taste  of  Camel’s  costlier  tobac- 
cos. Enjoy  smoking  pleasure  at  its  best 
— extra  mildness  with  less  nicotine  in 
the  smoke  ( see  left). 


than  the  average  of  the  4 other  largest-selling 
cigarettes  tested  — less  than  any  of  them  — 
according  to  independent  scientific  tests 
of  the  smoke  itself!  The  smoke’s  the  thing! 


CAMEL 


SEND  HIM  A CARTON  OF  CAMELS  TODAY.  For 

that  chap  in  O.  D.  or  blue  who’s  waiting  to 
hear  from  you,  why  not  send  him  a carton 
or  two  of  Camels  today?  He’ll  appreciate 
your  picking  the  brand  that  the  men  in  the 
service  prefer. . .Camels.  Remember— send 
him  a carton  of  Camels  today. 


By  BURNING  25%  SLOWER  than  the  average 
of  the  4 other  largest-selling  brands  tested  — 
slower  than  any  of  them  — Camels  also  give 
you  a smoking  plus  equal,  on  the  average,  to 

5 EXTRA  SMOKES  PER  PACK! 
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BEER 

and 

SKITTLES 

FLIES 

The  common  housefly  lias  been  playing  an  important 
part  in  the  life  of  Lehigh  students  this  Fall.  Bull-ses- 
sions, and  movies  have  taken  a hack  seat  and  studies 
have  been  neglected.  It  all  started  with  one  of  the  sum- 
mer issues  of  Esquire  wherein  an  article  was  devoted  to 
the  construction  of  model  airplanes  with  flies  used  as 
motors.  Esquire  was  quite  scientific  in  their  description 
of  how  to  practice  Insectonautics  recommending  balsa 
wood  and  microfilm  for  use  in  construction,  and  the  cool- 
ing effect  of  a refrigerator  to  stupify  the  critter  before 
gluing  him  onto  the  framework  of  the  plane.  Lehigh 
men,  noted  for  their  disdain  of  science  outside  of  the 
classroom,  simply  grab  the  fly  in  their  hands,  dab  a bit 
of  glue  on  a small  piece  of  paper,  drop  the  insect  in  the 
sticky  puddle,  inspire  the  posterior  portion  of  his  ana- 
tomy with  the  warm  end  of  a lighted  cigarette,  then  sit 
hack  and  watch  the  paper  flit  about  the  room. 

In  the  same  article  Esquire  asked  the  highly  argu- 
mcntive  question:  “How  does  the  fly  land  on  the  ceil- 
ing? Does  he  make  a half  roll  while  flying  along  parallel 
to  the  ceiling,  or  does  he  go  into  a loop  and  land  upside 
down  on  the  top  of  the  loop?  Several  weeks  ago  the  Delta 
Phi’s  spent  an  entire  evening  investigating  ceiling  land- 
ings. They  found  that  seven  out  of  ten  times  the  fly  will 
loop  to  land,  the  remaining  three  times  he  rolls. 

The  members  of  one  Delaware  Avenue  fraternity 
finding  a plentiful  supply  of  flies  one  night  but  unable  to 
locate  the  necessary  glue,  were  very  unhappy  because 
they  couldn’t  make  flyplanes.  However,  one  ingenious 
individual  tied  a piece  of  thread  around  the  neck  of  a 
fly  and  marched  proudly  about  the  house  flying  him 
like  a kite.  Thus  flykites  were  developed. 

THOMPSON  GIRL 

Everyone,  at  some  time  or  another,  has  viewed  with 
visible  interest  the  smooth  lines  of  the  Petty  Girls  and 
the  Varga  Girls.  Many  discussions  have  raged  as  to 
which  artist  draws  the  prettier  girl.  The  BACH  El. OR 
wishes  to  change  this  to  a three-sided  argument  by  pre- 
senting a series  of  Thompson  Girls.  Drawn  by  Charles 
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BEER  AND  SKITTLES 

from  page  1 

(Swark)  Thompson,  I.  E.  ’I.'},  one  lovely  delightful, 
sparkling,  beauty  will  appear  in  every  issue  of  the 
BACHELOR  for  the  remainder  of  the  school  year.  For 
the  first  of  the  series,  turn  to  page  seven  of  this  issue. 

QUADOWITZ 

All  hail  the  king!!!  R.  O.  Quadowitz  returns  to  print. 
At  the  Case-Lehigh  game  R.  O.  made  his  long  belated 
appearance  in  the  form  of  the  old  mechanical-man  of 
Omar  must  have  had  one  tco  many  in  celebration 
of  the  touchdowns  made  in  the  first  half  for  he  was  not 
too  steady  on  his  feet.  The  fact  remains  that  R.  O.  docs 
not  stalk  about  the  campus  in  the  form  of  a robot,  but 
rather  in  the  image  of  those  pink  mastodons  sometimes 
seen  upon  the  ceiling. 

As  a matter  of  fact  the  Junior  class  mascot  build-up 
was  pretty  phony  all  the  way  through.  The  Brown  and 
White  blurbed  that  Lehigh  was  to  have  its  first  mascot, 
did  not  see  through  the  coat  of  brown  paint  that  it  was 
the  old  mechanical  man.  If  they  had  checked  back 
through  their  own  files  they  would  have  found  that  Le- 
high has  had  lots  of  mascots  including  animated  slide- 
rules  and  dinosaurs. 

Probably  Lehigh’s  first  mascot  was  Richard  Harding 
Davis’s  pet  snake  (some  say  there  were  a pair  of  ’em'1 
which  he  would  promenade  through  the  streets  of  Beth- 
lehem at  the  end  of  a ribbon  leash  much  to  the  conster- 
nation of  the  populace.  And  that  was  over  fifty  years 
ago. 

BLIND  DATE 

Next  month  the  BACHELOR’S  ace  photographer  will 
accompany  a Freshman  on  a blind  date  arranged  by  the 
Demolav  Date  Bureau.  Pictures  will  be  snapped  indes- 
eriminately  and  often  too.  Here’s  a chance  for  all  Le- 
high men  interested  to  see  the  functionings  of  the  Date 
Bureau  in  its  true  form — if  we  can  find  a frosh  who 
wants  a date. 

FACULTY  QUOTES 

“Culture  is  what  man  has  and  animals  haven’t.  No 
animal  can  scratch  a match  on  the  seat  of  its  pants.  He 
has  neither  the  match  nor  the  pants.  Man  can — that’s 
human  culture.” 

Diamond — Soc.  161 

“An  economics  course  here  is  a series  of  impassioned 
lectures  followed  by  a cross-word  puzzle  for  a quiz.” 

Name  deleted. 

Definition  of  chivalry: 

“Men  in  a stove,  on  a horse,  dashing  madly  about  the 
country  stabbing  each  other  with  long  poles.” 

Carothers — Eeo.3 
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RETURN  OF  QUADOWTIZ 


Annonymous,  '42 

• Fiction  • 

THAT’S  the  kind  of  headline  infamous  Omar  had 
expected  to  find  in  the  B.  and  W.  when  he  went 
into  hibernation  this  Fall.  But  when  all  that  was 
forthcoming  was  a four  line  front-page  squib  and  a few 
comments  in  the  Toreador,  the  publicity  bound  knew  the 
jig  was  up. 

And  when  a pseudo-Quadowitz  in  the  guise  of  a Uni- 
versity mascot  came  into  being.  Omar  realized  that  he  d 
have  to  come  out  in  the  open  in  spectacular  fashion.  All 
he  needed  was  an  opportune  moment  .... 

Houseparty ! That  was  the  angle.  Going  into  a huddle, 
he  quickly  formulated  dozens  of  anomalous  ideas.  Then 
he  went  back  to  the  cave  to  await  October  17. 

Came  the  Senior  Ball.  At  1 1 :30  p.  m.,  blithesome 
couples  were  jolting  about  the  floor.  At  11  :31,  they  came 
to  an  abrupt  halt  as  a figure  clad  in  a Kelly  green  tuxedo 
suddenly  loomed  in  the  entrancewav.  With  four  buxom 
blondes  in  tow,  he  made  for  the  bar.  proclaiming. 
“Champagne  for  everybody !” 

“Superman,  mebbe?’’  stage-whispered  someone’s  Ce- 
dar Crest  blind  date. 

“No!”  roared  her  escort.  “Quadowitz  !” 

Failing  to  find  the  bar.  Omar  pushed  the  blondes  to 
ward  the  stag  line  and  clambered  up  beside  Jan  Savitt. 
The  band  obligingly  joined  in  as  he  produced  his  tuba 
and  got  hep  to  “Mother  Machree.” 

After  the  ovation  had  died  down,  Rothschild  signed 
autographs  for  a while.  Then  he  went  over  to  the  mi- 
crophone to  make  an  announcement  to  the  enthralled 
assemblage. 

“Howdy,  gentlepeoples,”  he  quipped.  “Gather  round 
for  news.” 

They  gathered,  ecstatically. 


“I  wish  to  announce  the  formation  of  the  new  hon- 
orary society.  THE  QUADOWITZIANS.  Only  fresh- 
men are  eligible.” 

Upper-classmen  moaned  in  disappointment. 

“The  purpose  of  this  organization  is  to  promote 
someone  to  the  position  of  my  successor,  should  I ever 
be  drafted.” 

“Oh  no,  Omar,  not  that!”  came  from  frenzied  throats. 

“Prospective  members  will  meet  in  the  Packer  hall 
belfry  at  high  noon  on  Monday.  The  requirements  are 
stiff,  fellows.  You  need  a .473  average,  on  the  nose;  a life 
membership  to  the  Chor;  a blonde  sister,  age  20;  and  a 
mole  between  your  shoulder  blades.” 

The  room  bustled  with  activity  as  frosli  whipped  out 
their  slide  rules  to  compute  their  averages.  Then  they 
burst  into  tears  of  bitter  frustration — all  but  one  wee  lad 
who  shouldered  his  way  forward,  waving  the  Chor  card 
in  one  hand  and  the  slide  rule  in  the  other. 

Omar  ripped  the  gleeful  freshman’s  shirt  down  the 
back,  examined  the  mole,  nodded,  and  called  out  for  the 
sister.  A hugely  proportioned  dishwater  blonde  leaped 
to  the  podium,  threw  her  arms  about  Quaddy,  and  cooed. 
“My  name’s  Bridget  O’Smith.  This  is  my  brother  Pea- 
body. Gee,  but  you’re  snakey,  Omar !” 

Recovering  his  equilibrium,  Rothschild  pushed  Bridget 
aside  and  placed  his  hands  on  Peabody’s  shoulders. 

“You,”  he  boomed,  “will  be  groomed  as  my  succes- 
sor. It  will  be  a long  and  arduous  task,  requiring  the 
patience  of  Job,  the  strength  of  Hercules.  Are  you  will- 
ing to  take  on  this  obligation?” 

“Nateherly,”  said  Peabody  proudly. 

“Till  Monday  then,  in  the  belfry,”  called  Omar,  as  he 
gathered  his  blondes  together  (including  Bridget)  and 
made  his  exit.  At  the  door,  he  turned  and  shouted  to  his 
new  protege,  “The  password  to  the  Belfry  is  ‘slirdlu’.” 

Thus  passed  another  milestone  in  Lehigh  history — 
the  formation  of  THE  QUADOWITZIANS. 
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Beethoven  Maennerchor 


Jack  Doxsey,  ’AA 

• Article  • 

In  these  hallowed  rooms 
There  is  no  revenge, 

And  if  a person  is  “ out ”, 

It  is  love  that  will  bring  him  to  his  senses. 

THIS  crude  translation  from  the  German  of  an  anci- 
ent poem  signifies  a spirit  which  today  is  all  but 
lacking  in  our  selfish  thoughts.  This  verse  is  not  en- 
tombed in  the  pages  of  a musty  volume  of  ancient  liter- 
ature— it  appears  on  the  walls  of  one  of  the  most  famous 
of  all  German -American  singing  societies.  For  Bethle- 
hem’s Beethoven  Maennerchor  is  known  throughout  the 
country  as  the  home  of  choral  singing  of  the  first  degree. 

19tl  seems  to  be  a year  of  anniversaries  in  Bethlehem. 
Seventv-five  vears  ago  Asa  Packer  founded  Lehigii 
University  and  just  fifty  years  ago  a score  of  music- 
loving  Germans  met  in  an  old  blacksmith  shop  and  or- 
ganized a society  whose  purpose  it  was  to  perpetuate 
the  memorv  of  the  songs  of  their  homeland.  Both  organ- 
izations have  grown  tremendously — one  in  the  field  of 
the  slide  rule  and  the  other  in  the  realm  of  the  baton. 
Here  on  South  Mountain  appropriate  exercises  have 
honored  the  memory  of  our  founder.  \\  hile  the  Maenner- 
chor has  no  single  person  to  praise,  still  a fitting  tribute 
tc  the  spirit  that  singing  generates  has  been  arranged 
for  in  the  golden  jubilee  celebration  Nov.  13-16.  Un- 
doubtedly  few  of  us  realize  the  true  background  of  til. 
“Club.” 

Ever  since  its  founding,  the  Maennerchor  has  devoted 
its  talents  to  singing.  As  soon  as  the  young  choral  group 
was  incorporated  in  1893,  rehearsals  were  held  under 
the  supervision  of  a professional  director.  As  the  Club 
grew  in  numbers  it  was  obliged  to  enlarge  its  quarters 
until,  in  1912,  the  present  establishment  on  Vineyard 
Street  was  erected.  It  is  interesting  to  note  that  all  of 
the  funds  for  the  new  building  was  subscribed  by  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  and  that  the  “C'hor”  has  been  completely 
paid  for  through  profits  realized  from  the  annual  public 
concerts. 

With  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Hans  Roemer  from  Germany 
in  1909.  the  Maennerchor  began  to  take  prizes  for  Ger- 
man singing  festivals  with  almost  monotonous  regularity  . 
A succession  of  outstanding  choirmasters  have  kept  the 
quality  of  the  massed  voices  at  a very  high  standard. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  twentieth  century  many  sing- 


ing socities  such  as  the  Maennerchor  were  organized  and 
soon  a national  gathering  of  these  clubs  became  a logical 
step.  Many  of  these  singing  societies  were  formed  in  the 
Lehigh  Valley.  Allentown.  Phillipsburg,  Reading,  and 
Easton  all  have  groups  like  the  Maennerchor.  Cities  all 
ove  rthe  East,  and  especially  throughout  Pennsylvania 
where  a great  many  Americans  of  German  descent  live, 
support  these  groups  whose  only  purpose  is  to  bring 
about  friendship  through  song. 

Every  three  years  a national  Saengerfest  is  held  dur 
ing  which  the  best  choirs  from  the  various  sections  of  the 
country  compete  for  the  honor  of  being  called  the  best 
singing  club  in  America.  Since  1909.  when  the  Maenner- 
chor first  began  to  take  its  singing  seriously,  the  Club 
has  never  finished  lower  than  third  in  the  state  elimina- 
tions and  have  garnered  a third,  two  seconds,  and  a first 
in  the  national  contests.  The  national  championship  was 
last  held  in  Baltimore  and  at  this  gathering  the  Maen- 
nerchor not  only  walked  away  with  first  rating  in  Class 
A but  were  given  a special  trophy  for  having  made  the 
greatest  number  of  points  during  the  three  day  gather- 
ing. Awards  such  as  the  Maennerchor  have  won  come 
only  with  much  practice.  Every  Wednesday  night  the 
combined  chorus  meets  and  practices  under  the  direction 
Herbert  Fiss.  Mr.  Fiss  also  leads  similar  groups  in  Read- 
ing. Phillipsburg.  Philadelphia,  and  Brooklyn.  The  re- 
petoire  of  the  chorus  consists  mostly  of  German  songs 
that  have  been  largely  forgotten  in  the  L nited  States. 
It  is  interesting  to  note  that  while  the  sociey  began  as  a 
strictly  Germanic  organization,  today  the  chorus  is  made 
up  of  only  eight  percent  Germans.  The  others  range  from 
Greek  to  English  but  all  have  the  same  common  love  of 
music. 

During  the  depths  of  the  depression  the  Club  gave 
three  charity  performances  and  contributed  over  $3000 
to  the  Unemployment  Fund  of  Bethlehem.  The  interests 
of  the  Club  have  not  always  been  confined  entirely  to 
singing.  In  a space  of  two  years  Director  Fiss  presented 
four  concerts  with  a symphony  orchestra  for  accompani- 
ment and  Metropolitan  singing  stars  as  added  attrac- 
tions. However,  these  concerts  were  not  entirely  finan- 
ciallv  successful  and  the  idea  has  been  abandoned  tem- 
porarily. In  connection  with  their  fiftieth  anniversary 
celebration,  the  Maennerchor  has  invited  all  of  the  choral 
groups  from  the  Lehigh  Valley  for  the  three  day  celebra- 
tion. At  least  one  and  probably  two  public  concerts  of  the 
combined  choruses  is  planned. 

In  1933  the  Maennerchor  officially  dedicated  its  own 
Waldheim  or  country  club.  This  fifty  acre  farm  near 
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MacIntyre  At  Quarterback 

(A  parody  on  Casey  at  the  Bat , with  apologies  to  the  late  Ernest  Thayer.) 

Joe  Arnold,  ’42 

• Parody  • 


The  outlook  wasn’t  brilliant  for  the  I.ehigh  team  that 
day ; 

The  score  stood  twelve  to  seven  with  but  minutes  left 
to  play ; 

When  Jennings  was  carried  out  and  Henderson  went 
lame, 

A sickly  fear  came  o’er  the  patrons  of  the  game. 

A few  got  up  to  go.  but  on  the  other  hand  the  rest. 

Stayed  with  the  hope  that  springs  eternal,  deep  in  the 
human  breast. 

Why  didn’t  the  coach  put  in  MacIntyre,  far  better 
known  as  Mac; 

They’d  put  up  even  money  now  with  him  at  quarterback. 

But  there  he  sat,  his  face  was  frozen,  his  mighty  fists 
were  clenched ; 

Watching  the  team  get  beat.  Why,  just  why.  had  he 
been  benched? 

No  longer  could  he  sit  still,  he  felt  his  muscles  strain, 

It  came  as  if  from  heaven  when  the  coach  yelled  out 
his  name. 

Mac  jumped  up  and  grabbed  his  helmet  and  they  had  to 
hold  him  back. 

While  a last  instruction  was  given  this  mighty  quarter- 
back. 

The  coach  said,  “Replace  Linker,  and  use  number 
twenty-one. 

It’s  the  only  chance  we’ve  got.  Good  luck,  play  hard, 
son.” 

So  Maclntvrc  ran  on  the  field,  by  bis  number  all  could 
tell, 

And  from  the  maddened  thousands  there  went  up  a 
frightful  veil. 

It  thundered  from  South  Mountain,  it  recoiled  from 
’cross  the  flat, 

For  Mac  was  in  the  game  again,  the  opponent  would 
soon  know  that. 

There  was  ease  in  MacIntyre’s  manner  as  lie  ran  up  to 
his  place, 

There  was  pride  in  Mac’s  bearing  and  a smile  upon 
Mac’s  face ; 

And  when,  responding  to  the  cheers,  he  turned  and 
smiled  to  all, 

No  stranger  in  the  crowd  could  doubt  Mac  knew  what 
plays  to  call. 

Ten  thousand  eyes  were  glued  on  him  when  the  signals 
he  told, 

Five  thousand  tongues  applauded  when  they  saw  the  play 
unfold. 

It  was  first  and  goal  to  go  with  a minute  more  to  play; 

Just  one  touchdown  and  the  engineers  would  rule  the 
day; 


Then  while  he  called  the  signals  with  his  hands  upon  his 
hips, 

Defiance  gleamed  in  MacIntyre’s  eyes,  a sneer  curled 
on  his  lips. 

The  ball  was  snapped  from  center  and  Mac  was  all  alone, 

The  hole  through  guard  was  open  and  he  almost  made 
the  zone. 

'I'lie  crowd  yelled  “Touchdown”,  but  the  official  shook 
his  head ; 

And  when  he  put  the  ball  down,  it  was  a yard  to  go 
instead. 

From  the  bleachers,  black  with  people,  there  went  up  a 
muffled  roar, 

Like  the  beating  of  storm  waves  on  a stern  and  distant 
shore. 

“Kill  him!  Kill  the  referee!”  shouted  a sophomore  in  the 
stand. 

And  it’s  likely  they’d  have  killed  him  had  not  Mac  raised 
his  hand. 

With  a smile  of  Lehigh  charity,  great  MacIntyre’s  visage 
shone ; 

lie  stilled  the  rising  tumult,  he  bade  the  game  go  on. 

He  called  the  team  to  huddle,  it  was  time  for  twenty-one; 

The  play  was  sure  to  work  and  the  game  would  soon  be 
won ; 

But  Mac  shunned  the  coach’s  play,  he  thought  his  own 
was  better, 

And  with  a yard  to  go,  he  called  a bullet  pass  to  Vetter. 

The  team  said.  “No.  let’s  put  the  play  around  the  line;’ 

But  Mac  was  calling  signals  and  said  there  wasn’t  time. 

Eleven  men  came  from  that  huddle  and  jumped  into 
their  places, 

Victory  would  soon  be  theirs,  you  could  see  it  on  their 
faces. 

The  sneer  is  gone  from  MacIntyre’s  lips,  his  teeth  are 
clinched  in  hate. 

Nothing  could  stop  him  short  of  hell  or  forty  gods  of 
fate ; 

He  got  his  hands  on  the  ball,  he  faded  back  to  pass; 

And  there  was  Vetter,  running  wide  across  the  grass; 

The  play  just  had  to  work,  for  he  heard  the  whistle  blow; 

His  arm  went  back,  straight  and  true  he  let  the  pigskin 
go. 

Oh.  somewhere  in  this  favored  land  the  sun  is  shining 
bright, 

The  band  is  playing  somewhere  and  somewhere  hearts 
are  light, 

Somewhere  men  are  laughing  and  somewhere  quarter- 
backs are  respected, 

But  there  is  no  joy  at  Lehigh— MacIntyre’s  pass  was 
intercepted. 


6 


The  Lehigh  BACHELOR 


SUGGESTIONS 

FOR 

DULL  MOMENTS 

As  Heard  By  Bob  Smith 

RECORDS 

PHONOGRAPHS  always  get  a workout  at  House- 
party  time,  and  fraternities  are  usually  busy  laying 
in  a stack  of  discs  aimed  to  please  the  female  con- 
tingent which  descends  upon  the  University  in  full  force. 
As  everyone  has  stocked  up  on  the  current  commercial 
tunes  (“Jim”,  “I  Guess  I’ll  have  to  Dream  the  Rest”, 
“You  and  I”,  etc.),  this  column  is  devoted  to  the  lesser- 
publicized  tunes  which,  depending  on  individual  taste, 
may  or  may  not  be  good  Houseparty  material. 

Jan  Savitt 

“Chattanooga  Choo-Choo”  and  “As  We  Walk  into  tin 
Sunset”;  “Drop  in  the  Bucket”  and  “Why  Don’t  we  do 
This  More  Often”;  “Afternoon  of  a Faun”,  parts  1 and 
2 (Victor  27-573,  27584,  27594).  Of  the  first  four  sides, 
three  are  ordinary  pops  all  competently  sung  by  Allan 
Dewitt.  “Sunset”  is  well  arranged  and  spots  some  good 
Danny  Perri  guitar.  “Bucket”  is  helped  by  some  good 
A1  Lepol  trombone  and  an  effective  tenor  bit.  On  “Why 
Don’t  We”  the  band  is  off  on  a Lunceford  kick,  which 
is  too  bad,  as  it  takes  a good  band  to  do  a take-off  on  Sir 
Jimmie.  Savitt  shuffles  through  the  arrangement  the  best 
he  can,  which  isn’t  very  good. 

“Faun”  is  a superb  arrangement  by  trombonists  Ben 
Pickering.  Slowly  played,  it  features  Casa  Loma-like 
shadings  and  beautiful  ensembles.  Short  solos  are  heard 
on  both  sides,  and  a good  mood  is  retained  all  the  way. 

Sonny  Dunham 

“Memories  of  You”  and  “As  we  V alk  into  the  Sun 
set”  (Bluebird  1 1289).  “Memories”  is  far  superior  to 
his  1938  Casa  Loma  version.  Sonny’s  tone  and  technique 
are  wonderful,  and  the  band  gives  him  great  support. 
The  backing,  solidly  played,  is  ably  sung  by  Ray  Kel- 
logg. 

Duke  Ellington 

“Just  a-Settin’  and  a-Roekin’  ” and  “Moon  Over 
Cuba”  (Victor  27587).  “Settin’  ” is  a fairly  slow  tune 
that  showcases  Ben  Websters  marvelous  tenor.  His  tone, 
ideas,  and  phrasing  are  of  the  highest  quality.  Bigard  s 
fine  clary  and  Joe  Nanton’s  plunger  trombone  are  spot- 
ted along  with  some  effective  Blanton  bassing.  “Cuba” 
is  a rhumba,  which  is  not  exactly  up  the  Duke’s  alley, 
but  is  played  with  the  usual  Ellington  aplomb.  Brilliant 
sax  scoring  plus  solos  by  V ebster,  Hodges,  and  Juan 
Tizol  are  the  highlights. 


Benny  Goodman 

“Birth  of  the  Blues  ’ and  “Elmer’s  Tune”  (Columbia 
36359).  “Birth”  is  taken  at  a medium  tempo  and  features 
some  excellent  Goodman  clarinet  as  well  as  a short  Lou 
McGarity  trombone  solo.  The  band  gets  a good  beat,  and 
the  brass  cuts  mightily.  The  backing  is  a novelty  pop 
tune  which  introduces  Benny’s  new  singer,  Peggy  Lee. 
who  isn’t  very  impressive. 

Teddy  Powell 

“Pinetop’s  Footsteps”  and  “Mickey”  (Bluebird  11 
276).  The  tribute  to  Pinetop  Smith,  strangely  enough,  is 
not  even  faintly  authentic  boogie-woogie  but  is  taken  at 
good  dance  tempo.  Teddy’s  piano  and  a couple  Harry 
Davis  tenor  bits  take  solo  honors.  It  is  well  to  notice  that 
the  Powell  crew  most  always  does  a good  job  on  tunes, 
such  as  this,  taken  at  medium  tempo.  Unfortunately,  the 
reverse  is  a horrible  ballad,  which  is  nothing  more  than 
an  Irish  version  of  “Jim”.  Ruth  Gaylor  struggles  through 
the  best  she  can. 

Teddy  Wilson 

“Don’t  be  That  Way”  and  “I  Can’t  Believe  that 
You’re  in  Love  with  Me”  (Columbia  36355).  Excellent 
small-band  jazz.  Both  sides  (reissued  from  Brunswick’s 
1938  catalog)  swing  in  the  best  Wilson  tradition.  Teddy, 
along  with  an  alto  that  sounds  like  Benny  Carter,  shines 
on  the  Edgar  Sampson  original.  The  coupling  displays  a 
grand,  sincere  Billie  Holiday  vocal  that  is  aided  by  fine 
trumpet  and  trombone  solos.  Few  bands  achieve  the 
subtle,  relaxed  swing  of  Teddy’s  recording  groups,  and 
few  singers  are  the  equal  of  Billie. 

MOVIES 

As  Seen  By  Tom  Mekeel 

HOLLYWOOD  was  really  in  the  limelight  this  past 
month  what  with  the  Senate  committee  investiga- 
tion. Mrs.  Jimmie  Eidler  stabbing  Errol  Flynn  in 
the  ear  with  a fork,  and  a triple  retirement:  Alice  Faye 
and  Sonja  Henie  (mamas-to-be)  and  Stirling  Hayden 
(movie  hater). 

Critics  panned  “Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde,”  but  the 
crowds  flocked  to  it.  regardless.  And  we  take  the  people’s 
side  by  selecting  Ingrid  Bergman’s  as  the  finest  acting 
job  of  the  month. 

Robert  Montgomery  was  the  best  actor  in  the  past  30 
days  and  his  “Here  Comes  Mr.  Jordan”  the  top  picture. 
(We  put  “Citizen  Kane”  in  a class  by  itself  for  quality, 
not  entertainment.) 

Motion  Picture  Herald’s  poll  of  exhibitors  to  pick  the 
stars  of  tomorrow  ended  up  with  little  Mormon  girl 
Laraine  Day  on  top.  Killed  off  in  the  last  “Kildare” 


page  24,  please 
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GO  SCOTCH  . . . 

AND  SAVE  WITH  OUR  BIG 

Lehigh 

STUDENT 

SPECIAL 

Ask  our  route  salesman 
about 

Reduce  d 

LAUNDRY  PRICES 
for  college  Students 

The  Allen  Laundry 


Major  Sneaksnifter  was  telling  the 
guests  of  his  remarkable  ability  as  an 
explorer  and  hunter. 

“On  one  occasion,”  he  rumbled,  “I 
suddenly  came  face  to  face  with  an 
enormous  lion.  I never  have  seen 
such  a huge  beast.  He  stood  only  a 
few  feet  from  me  and  was  the  per- 
fect picture  of  ferocity.” 

He  roared:  “I  fired.  I hit  him  right 
between  the  yours.” 

One  of  the  guests  asked,  “Yours? 
What’s  yours?” 

Said  the  major,  “I’ll  have  a whis- 
key-soda.” 


Drink 

Golden  Guernsey  Milk 

Mowrer 

Wants  To  Be  Your  Milkman 


CREAM 


FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS 


ocvrers 

IMIDKY 


Dial  7-5804  - For  Daily  Delivery  Service 


“Who  was  the  blonde  you  were  out 
with  Wednesday  and  Thursday?" 

“She  was  the  brunette  I was  out 
with  Monday  and  Tuesday.” 


Three  varsity  men  were  dropped 
out  of  school.  Now,  if  they  ever  show 
up  on  the  campus,  they  will  he  given 
the  bad  news. 


Customer  (in  garage)  : And  how 
much  do  I owe  you  for  the  extra  oil? 
Mechanic:  W hat  oil? 

Customer:  The  oil  you  left  on  the 
upholstery. 


He:  Those  are  beautiful  clocks  on 
your  stockings. 

She:  Yes,  and  they  don't  need  any 
hands  either. 


A young  man  just  out  of  college 
sought  the  advice  of  a hard-headed 
business  man.  “Tell  me,  please,  how 
I should  go  about  getting  a start  in 
business.” 

“Sell  your  wrist  watch  and  buy  an 
alarm  clock,”  was  the  laconic  reply. 


She:  I’m  on  my  way  to  the  beach. 
He:  I hope  you  have  a pleasant 
strip. 


• 

“What  did  you  do  with  the  thou- 
sand dollars  you  won  attacking  the 
modern  mechanical  age?” 

“I  bought  an  automobile.” 


If  exercise  will  eliminate  fat,  how 
in  the  world  does  a woman  get  a 
double  chin? 


A caddy  got  a job  as  a pin-boy  in 
a bowling  alley  for  the  winter,  but 
lost  his  job  when  the  manager  began 
to  notice  that  the  balls  were  missing. 


Uncle  Richard:  \X  ell,  boys,  how  are 
you  getting  on  at  school  ? 

John:  I'm  first  in  arithmetic. 

Robert:  I'm  first  in  spelling. 

Uncle  Richard:  Fine!  Now,  what 
are  you  first  in,  Carlton? 

Carlton:  I’m  first  on  the  street  when 
it  is  time  to  go  home. 

Visitor:  And  what’s  the  building 
over  there? 

A sophomore : Oh,  that’s  the  green- 
house. 

Visitor:  I didn't  know  that  the  fresh- 
men had  a dormitory  all  to  them- 
selves. 


• 

Young  Man  (sitting)  : Excuse  me, 
madam,  you're  standing  on  my  feet. 

Aged  Lady  (strap  hanging)  : I 

know  it,  young  man ; and  if  you  were 
a gentleman,  you’d  be  standing  on 
them  yourself. 


“The  boss  offered  me  an  interest 
in  the  business  today.” 

“He  did!” 

“Yes;  he  said  that  if  I didn't  take 
an  interest  pretty  soon,  he’d  fire  me.” 

• 

“I  don’t  like  the  way  that  blonde 
across  the  street  dresses.” 

“How  does  she  dress?” 

“In  the  dark.” 


• 

“The  referee  for  today’s  game  is  at 
the  gate  with  two  friends.  Shall  I 
pass  them  in?”  inquired  the  gate- 
keeper of  the  coach. 

“A  referee  with  two  friends /” 
gasped  the  coach.  “Sure! 


Hi:  My  father  has  George  V ashing- 
ton’s  watch. 

Joe:  That's  nothing.  My  father  has 
Adam’s  apple. 


Bobby  (at  the  seaside):  Vi  hen  is 
high  tide? 

Old  Salt:  5:55.  I've  told  you  a doz- 
en times; 

Bobby:  I know,  but  I like  to  see 
your  whiskers  waggle  when  you  say 

5:55. 


PIPE  MAKES  AUNT 
CRY  "UNCLES"— w 

nephew's  out  of  the  dog  house  now! 


HECTOR  BOARDED  (free  of 
charge)  with  his  rich  old  aunt. 
But  his  pipe  smelled  like  a 
Fourth-of-July  punk,  and  one  day 
it  made  her  explode.  She  chased 
him  out  for  good. 


WHERE  THERE’S  A WILL  there’s 


Tune  in  UNCLE  WALTER  S DOG  HOUSE 

Every  Friday  night — NBC  Red  Network 
Prizes  for  your  “Dog  House”  experience 


a way  to  get  mentioned  in  it. 
Hector  switched  to  Sir  \\  alter, 
the  mild  blend  of  fragrant  hurleys 
...and  see  how  it  worked!  Try 
it,  men.  50  pipe  loads,  15(1. 


Keep  out  or  rne  dog  House 
WITH  SIR  WALTeR 


THE  DICTIONARY  WRITER 


Every  place  that  Mary  goes 
She  hands  out  Cryst-O-Mints; 
Now  she  has  so  many  beaux 
She  really  should  be  quints. 


CRY  ST-Q- MINT 

fFFSAVERs 


Aifnm  Jl  T Everybody’s  breath  offends  now 
iVl  I 1 Si  M I « " and  then.  Let  Life  Savers  sweet- 
en and  freshen  your  breath  after 
eating,  drinking,  or  smoking. 


Dearest: 

\ ou  may  be  certain  that  I am  your  lover;  specifically, 
a male  person  who  adores  another  of  the  opposite  sex. 
You  can  be  equally  certain  that  I have  been  faithful  to 
you,  having  shown,  and  acting  with  faith,  sincerity,  up- 
rightness, trust,  veracity,  accuracy  and  exactness.  1 have 
spoken  to  your  father,  otherwise  a male  parent;  he  has 
said  yes,  aye,  yea— expressing  affirmation  or  consent,  as 
opposed  to  no. 

How  I hope  we  may  be  married  soon  and  take  a wonder- 
ful trip.  Together  we  can  look  over  the  beautiful  horizon, 
the  apparent  junction  of  the  earth  and  sky,  a plane  pass- 
ing through  the  eyes  of  the  spectator  and  at  right  angles 
to  the  vertical  at  any  given  space. 

I will  clasp  you  in  my  arms,  the  limbs  of  the  human 
body  which  extend  from  the  shoulders  to  the  tips  of  the 
fingers;  also  the  corresponding  limbs  of  a monkey.  Rose, 
I want  to  tell  you  that  you  are  the  only  woman,  an  adult 
female  person,  sometimes  any  female  person,  that  I have 
ever  cared  for. 

In  closing,  I cannot  tell  you  what  a tempest,  an  exten- 
sive current  of  air,  commonly  with  rain,  hail  or  snow, 
is  raging  in  my  heart. 

I remain, 

always,  at  all  times,  continually,  constantly  during  a 
certain  period  of  time  or  regularly  at  stated  periods, 

Your 

Jack. 


FREE!  A BOX  OF  LIFE  SAVERS 
FOR  THE  BEST  WISECRACK! 

What  is  the  best  joke  that  you  heard  on  the  campus  this 
week  ? 

Send  it  to  your  editor.  You  may  wisecrack  yourself  into 
a free  prize  box  of  Life  Savers! 

For  the  best  gag  submitted  each  month  by  one  of  the  stu- 
dents, there  will  be  a free  award  of  an  attractive  cello- 
phane-wrapped assortment  of  all  the  Life  Saver  flavors. 

Jokes  will  be  judged  by  the  editors  of  this  publication. 
The  right  to  publish  any  or  all  jokes  is  reserved.  Deci- 
sions of  the  editors  will  be  final.  The  winning  wisecrack 
will  be  published  the  following  month  along  with  the 
lucky  winner’s  name. 


Social  Worker:  Did  your  husband  appreciate  the  scarf 
we  gave  him? 

Reliefer:  Oh,  yes,  ma’am,  it  came  in  most  handy.  He 
hung  himself  with  it. 

• 

“Now,  listen,”  threatened  the  tattoo  artist,  advancing 
on  his  delinquent  customer,  “you  pay  me  what  you  owe 
me  for  that  mermaid-on-chest  job  I did  a month  ago.  or 
I'll  take  it  out  of  your  hide.” 


'You  see— it  would  give  people  a warmer  appreciation  of 
your  bus  lines— and  thus  promote  more  travel.” 


During  the  half  of  the  Hartwick  game.  Note  the  stylish 
absence  of  racoon  coats. 


Saturday  afternoon  Tea  Dances  prove  popular  with 
Phi  Sigs. 

We  wonder  what  the  salesman  on  the  right  has  to  offer 


. . . lemaU  Qacmlosi  . . 


These  Phi  Sigs  look  happy  even  though  Lehigh  has  just 
dropped  a close  one  to  Case. 


University  yell. 


.4* 


gcc 


Captain  Reinver  and  Deehan  get  some  well-earned 
attention  at  the  Hartwiek  game. 


The  Band  comes  off  the  field  with  the  two  drummers 
doing  all  the  work. 


JleJuak  QacJvsl&i  . . 


Tommy  Golden,  glasses,  hloody  nose  and  all,  reaches 
toward  Doc  Morrissey  for  first  aid. 


A hit  of  choice  gossip  at  the  Sigma  Alpha  Mu  Tea  Dance. 


C ° CO  0 CO  O CO  0 CO  O OO  0 CO  O CO  O CO  O CO  o CO  O CO  6 CO  O t/>  O CO  O CO  O CO  o V/")  o 


This  boy  Kucher  looks  good. 


The  boyfriend  of  the  Whirling  Dervish. 


JleJwzk  flaeJdel&L  . . 


Lehigh’s  Band  shows  us  some  of  the  precision  for  which 
it  is  so  noted. 


Part  of  the  dedication  exercises  at  Taylor  Gym. 


In  spite  of  the  score  below  the  time  clock,  the  frosh  show 
plenty  of  enthusiasm  over  the  team  as  it  comes  out 

Two  with  mustard  and  a Coke.  for  the  second  half  of  the  Case  game. 


An  impromptu  huddle  ot  the  Big  Brown  at  the  The  cheerleaders  lead  in  the  singing  of  the  Alma  Mater. 

Hartwick  game. 


She:  When  does  a book  become  a 
classic? 

He:  When  people  who  haven’t  read 
it  begin  to  say  they  have. 

• 

A lobster  was  ilirting  with  an  oyster. 
Another  lady  oyster  asked  her  what 
happened. 

“Well,”  replied  the  first  oyster, 
“first  he  put  his  i laws  around  me. 
Then  he  kissed  me — and  then,  Heav- 
ens, my  pearls!” 

• 

“I  don't  feel  right  about  Jim 
jmith,”  Farmer  Dumm  said  to  his 
wife.  ' He’s  just  invited  me  to  be  a 
pallbearer  again.  He  invited  me  to  be 
a pallbearer  when  Marne,  his  first 
wife  died,  an’  he  invited  me  again 
when  Susie,  his  second  wife  died. 
An’  now  his  third  wife’s  died  and  he’s 
invited  me  again.  It  don’t  seem  right 
for  me  to  accept  all  them  favors  an’ 
not  to  do  him  any.” 


A Chinaman’s  description  of  piano 
playing:  “Them  box,  you  fight  him 
in  the  teeth,  he  cry.” 

The  height  of  diplomacy:  To  say, 
on  surprising  a lady  in  a bathtub,  “I 
beg  your  pardon,  sir.” 

• 

As  to  the  foolish  questioners,  there 
is  a story  of  a man  who  had  a scar 
on  his  forehead.  When  asked  how  he 
got  it,  he  said  that  he  bit  himself. 

“And  how  could  you  bite  yourself 
on  your  forehead?”  somebody  asked 
him. 

“Well,”  he  replied,  “I  stood  on  a 
chair.” 

Nothing  helps  a girl’s  popularity 
like  being  easy  on  the  aye. 


Two  Germans  met  in  Paris  and  dis- 
cussed the  city’s  employment  problem. 

“Have  you  a good  situation?”  asked 
one. 

“Oh,  I have  an  excellent  job  here,” 
was  the  reply.  “I  sit  on  top  of  the 
Eiffle  Tower  and  watch  for  the  English 
to  wave  the  white  flag.” 

“And  the  pay— is  it  good?” 

“No,”  admitted  the  other.  “But  it’s 
a job  for  life.” 

e 

Roses  are  red, 

Violets  are  blue, 

Orchids  are  $2.50. 

Would  dandelions  do? 

• 

Attorney:  Are  you  certain  this  is 
the  man  who  stole  your  car? 

Plaintiff:  I was  until  this  case  was 
heard.  Now  I’m  not  sure  I ever  owned 
a car. 

• 

A man  returning  home  in  the  early 
hours  saw  a notice  on  a factory  door. 
It  read:  “Please  ring  the  bell  for  the 
caretaker.” 

He  gave  the  bell  a terrific  pull, 
nearly  dragging  it  from  its  socket. 
Shortly  a sleepy  face  appeared. 

“Are  you  the  caretaker?”  asked  the 
man. 

“Yes,”  came  the  reply.  “What  do 
you  want?” 

“I  just  want  to  know  why  you  can’t 
ring  the  bell  yourself.” 

• 

Tillie:  If  I were  you,  I wouldn’t  be 
so  forward. 

Tom:  If  you  were  like  me,  what  a 
time  we’d  have. 

• 

Patient:  Now  that  you  know  about 
my  marriage  to  Mabel,  there’s  one 
thing  I want  to  get  off  my  chest. 

Doctor:  All  right,  my  boy,  what  is 
it? 

Patient:  This  tattoed  heart  with  the 
name  Lucy  on  it. 

• 

At  the  Zoo  they  are  needing  a gnu, 

And  a man-eating  tiger  or  tnu, 

A dashing  young  llama 
Would  add  to  the  ddrama. 

And  so  would  a gay  kangarnu. 
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When  you're  nervous  or  excited,  do  you 
puff  harder  on  your  pipe?  Then  you’re  a 
candidate  for  a Carburetor  Kaywoodie. 
There’s  a tiny  Carburetor  at  the  bottom 
of  the  bowl,  that  lets  in  a tiny  geyser  of 
air.  The  harder  you  puff,  the  more  air 
comes  into  the  bowl  through  the  Car- 
buretor. Your  smoke  stays  cool,  serene,  no 
matter  how  furiously  you  puff  away.  Of 
course,  that  ingenious  "Carburetor”  is 
only  part  of  the  enjoyment  story.  Kay- 
woodie pipes  are  made  from  the  costly, 
rare  old  briar,  imported  before  the  war, 
that  produces  an  incredibly  sweet  smok- 
ing pipe.  Four  dollars  initiates  you  into 
the  society  of  Carburetor  Kaywoodie 
devotees. 

Here  you  see  a giant  im- 
ported briar  burl  cut  in  cross 
section  to  show  the  "prime 
cut"  segment  from  which 
Kaywoodie  pipes  are  made. 
Only  this  prime  cut  pro- 
duces pipes  with  the  sweet- 
smoking qualities  of  Kay- 
woodie pipes. 


KAYWOODIE  COMPANY 

New  York  and  London  |~  In  New  York 
© 1941,  kaywoodie  co.  |_ 630  Fifth  Ave 


Dear  Mom 


"A 

l 

< 


Well,  here  it  is  another  week- 
end and  I'm  not  a General 
yet.  But  give  me  time. 

Matter  of  fact,  I have 
too  much  time  on  my  hands — on 
evenings  and  weekends. 

The  nearest  village  is  5 
miles  away.  All  you  find  there 
is  a general  store,  a garage 
and  a canning  factory — nowhere 
to  go  for  any  good  clean  fun, 
unless  you  drop  in  at  a smoke- 
filled  juke  joint  on  the  way. 

Well,  Mom,  there’s  a big  fa- 
vor you  can  do  me.  The  U.  S.  0. 
is  trying  to  raise  $10,765,000 
to  run  clubs  for  us,  outside 
of  camp.  Places  with  lounge 
rooms,  dance  floors,  games, 
writing  rooms.  Places  you  can 
get  a bite  to  eat  without  pay- 
ing a king’s  ransom. 

I know  you  don’t  have  an 
idle  million  lying  around,  but 
if  you  could  get  the  family 
interested  and  some  of  the 
neighbors,  and  if  that  hap- 
pened all  over  the  country, 
the  U.  S.  0.  could  raise 
$10,765,000  overnight. 

I’d  appreciate  it  a lot. 

Mom,  and  so  would  every  other 
mother’s  son  in  the  U.  S. 

Army  and  Navy . 

Love, 

Bill 

They're  doing  their  bit  for  you.  Will  you  do 
your  bit  for  them?  Send  your  contribution  to 
your  local  U.  S.  O.  Committee  or  to  U.  S.  O., 
Empire  State  Building , New  York , N.  Y. 


OPEN  YOUR  HEART 
OPEN  YOUR  PURSE 
GIVE  TO  THE 


UNITED  SERVICE  ORGANIZATIONS 

These  organizations  have  joined  forces  to  form  the  U.S.O.:  theY.M.C.A., 
National  Catholic  Community  Service,  Salvation  Army,  Y.W.C.  A.,  Jewish  Wel- 
fare Board,  National  Travelers  Aid  Association. 
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Change 

If 

\ddress 

Danal  P.  Epstein,  ’44 

• Fiction  • 

rHE  sensuous  vision  slipped  into  the  fraternity 
house,  just  having  arrived  from  South  Squedunk 
where  they  grow  big  and  oh  so  nice.  John  L.  Twirp, 
fc.  M.  ’-12  gazed  upon  his  house  date  and  was  speechless 
nd  overtaken  by  her  blonde  beauty.  And  little  Ralph 
Farnsworth,  Arts  ’4-5  was  also  taking  a peek. 

! Now  John  came  from  North  Squedunk  and  he  had 
jeen  a perfect  devil  at  the  barn  dances  so  it  was  no  won- 
ler  to  see  him  with  such  a lovely  girl.  But,  little  Ralph 
lame  from  THE  CITY  and  he  waltzed  on  the  St.  RegL 
[oof  and  won  champagne  at  the  Roosevelt.  In  a word,  lit- 
|le  Ralph  was  an  operator.  But  this  woman  was  just 
| hick  (but  a nice  one). 

1 John  L.  Twirp  was  just  as  smooth  as  anyone  from 
sorth  Squedunk  could  be  and  Janie  (for  that  was  her 
lame)  was  as  neat  as  was  possible.  And  John  was  happy, 
>ut — Janie  was  not. 

Janie  had  heard  stories  about  the  boys  she  would 
neet  at  John’s  fraternity.  That  is  why  she  had  consent- 
d to  visit  John,  who,  incidentally,  came  from  a long 
ine  of  Twirps.  Janie  knew  that  some  of  the  boys  she 
l>ould  meet  were  different  from  John  and  were  from 
THE  CITY  where  everyone  got  drunk  every  night  and 
veryone  went  to  real  shows. 

Suddenly,  Janie  spied  little  Ralph  sitting  in  a corner 
nd  seemingly  quite  bored  with  the  entire  proceedings  of 
he  weekend.  John  was  dancing  with  some  mess  so  she 
bought  she  would  take  a look  around.  Not  only  did  she 
ee  little  Ralph,  but  she  also  noticed  the  glen  plaid  suit, 
he  wide  spread  collar  on  his  shirt,  and  the  large,  large 
Vindsor  knot  in  his  tie.  This  she  had  already  seen  in 
5s quire  which  she  had  read  on  the  train  coming  down 
rom  South  Squedunk.  So,  she  ambled  over  to  our  own 
lear  little  Ralph. 

“My  name’s  Janie.  Where  d’you  live,  huh?” 

Ralph  turned  over  to  the  next  page  of  “Lady  Luck” 
ind  looked  extremely  annoyed  with  the  intrusion. 

“M  v name’s  Janie,”  she  repeated,  this  time  a little 

ouder. 

He  finished  the  pamphlet  and  looked,  and  looked. 
Finally  his  eyes  reached  her  twinkling  face. 


“Oh,  I live  in  THE  CITY,”  he  said,  as  if  it  were 
nothing  at  all  to  live  in  THE  CITY.  “Ever  been  there?” 

“Well,  not  exactly,”  Janie  mumbled,  quite  flustered, 
“but  I know  a lot  about  it,  honest.”  She  liked  the  way  he 
talked  and  he  really  wasn’t  so  little. 

“You  ought  to  come  to  New  York  sometime,”  Ralph 
droned  on,  “the  place  is  terrific.  The  subways  rumble 
and  the  taxis  blast  and  all  that  stuff,  but  that  ain’t  the 
half  of  it.  You  wait  ’til  you  see  the  clubs  with  two  floor 
shows  nightly  and  50  beautiful  girls,  count  ’em  50.” 

“Gee,  I sure  would  like  to  go  to  New  York,”  whisper- 
ed Janie.  (Things  were  looking  good.) 

“It’s  a deal,”  drooled  the  smoothie,  “I’ll  borrow  John 
Twirp’s  automobile  and  we  can  run  in  this  evening.” 


* * * * 

Notice  found  on  the  registrar’s  desk  Monday  morning: 

“Change  of  address  from  North  Squedunk,  Pa.  to 
New  York,  N.  Y.” 

Signed, 

John  L.  Twirp,  E.  M.  M2 
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J Have  You  Seen  These  New  * 

* -WINTER  WALKERS”? 


— New  handsome  brutes  by 

Huskiest  of  the  hus- 
ky in  a season  of 
rugged  shoes.  Bully 
brogues  invite  ap- 
proval of  the  fash- 
ion-wise. Their  ped- 
igree goes  back  to 
custom-made  ances- 
tors. Surprisingly 
comfortable.  Get  a 
pair  today. 

SOLD  EXCLUSIVELY  AT 


CroibySgi. 

Q/^uthentic  ^fiadiions 


IN  MEN'S  SHOES 


$6.85 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 
CENTRE  SQUARE  N.  E.  CORNER 
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Some  gulls  were  following  a ferry 
boat. 

An  Irishman  said.  “Nice  flock  of 
pigeons.” 

“Those  are  gulls,”  insisted  a tour- 
ist. 

“Well,”  said  the  Irishman,  “gulls 
or  hoys,  they're  a fine  dock  of 
pigeons.” 


Brenda:  I was  quite  upset  when 
.lack  kissed  me. 

Cobina:  Oh,  I say — you’ve  been 
kissed  before. 

Brenda:  Yes.  but  never  in  a canoe. 

• 

Phi  Delt : “Do  you  owe  any  back 
house  rent?” 

Phi  Gam:  “We  ain’t  got  any  hack 
house.  We  got  modern  plumbing.” 
— Green  Gander 

“Shall  we  have  a friendly  game  of 
cards ?” 

“No,  let’s  play  bridge.” 

• 

Adam  and  Eve  in  the  Garden  had 
had  a pretty  hard  day  naming  the 
animals. 

“Y  ell.  Eve,”  said  Adam,  “let’s  call 
this  one  a hippopotamus.” 

“But.  darling,  why  call  it  a hippo- 
potamus ?” 

“Yell,  hell,  it  looks  like  a hippo- 
patmus,  don’t  it?” 

— Sundial 

She’d  stood  about  as  much  as  she 
could,  but  her  enthusiastic  partner 
in  khaki  seemed  ready  to  go  forever. 
At  last  she  became  desperate. 

“Y’hat’s  the  difference  between 
dancing  and  marching?”  she  asked 
him. 

“I  don’t  know,”  he  replied. 

“I  thought  so!”  she  snapped. 
“Shall  we  sit  down  for  a while?” 

He — Since  I met  you  I can’t  eat, 
I can’t  sleep,  I can’t  drink. 

She  (shyly) — Y’hy  not? 

He — I’m  broke. 


ARROW 

GRIDIRON  STRIPE 
ENSEMBLE 

the  season’s  high  scoring  fashion  team! 

Here's  style  multiplied  by  four!  The  shirt  in  clear  twin 
and  single  stripes  is  a new  Fall  bracer  for  your  ward- 
robe. Shorts  to  match  Both  are  Sanforized -Shrunk 
(fabric  shrinkage  less  than  1%).  The  tie,  a swell  team 
mate  of  the  shirt  in  handsome  designs  that  bring 
out  its  style  in  magical  manner.  The  handkerchief,  al 
that  you'd  expect  in  this  perfectly  balanced  foursome 
Arrow  Gridiron  Stripes  is  one  of  the  season's  high 
scoring  combinations,  giving  you  the  newest  and 
best  in  harmonized  fashion. 

Shirt,  $2  Shorts,  65?! 

Tie,  $i  Handkerchief,  3sf 


JAMES 

MEN’S 


EGAN 

WEAR 


109  East  Third  Street 


Bethlehem,  Pa. 


— Commerce 
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Golfer  (unbalanced  by  some  after- 
noon drinks)  to  opponent:  “Sir,  I 
wish  you  clearly  to  understand  that 
I resent  your  interference  with  my 
game.  Tilt  the  green  once  more  and 
I chuck  the  match.” 

Coed:  Officer,  this  man  is  annoy- 
ing me. 

Officer:  But  this  man  isn’t  even 
looking  at  you. 

Coed:  I know  it— -that’s  what  an- 
noys me. 

• 

The  inn  looked  cold  and  myster- 
ious, and  the  traveler  was  not  too 
anxious  to  spend  the  night  there.  A 
sinister-looking  fellow  showed  him 
his  room,  and  that,  too.  looked  haunt- 
ed. The  traveler  turned  to  the  man 
and  said.  “By  the  way,  nothing 
strange  has  ever  happened  here,  has 
it?” 

“Not  in  fifty  years,”  came  the  re- 
ply. 

“That’s  good.  What  happened 
then  ?” 

“A  gentleman  who  spent  the  night 
here  appeared  for  breakfast  the  next 
morning.” 


“What  did  you  say  Lehigh  was  noted  for?” 


FOR  SALE  . . . HIRE 


C.  E.  ROTH 

206  N.  Tenth  Street  Allentown 

SEE  US  FOR  FORMAL  CLOTHES 


BORD  A’S 

The 

B 

Student’ s Most  Popular 

a r b e r Shop 

5 CHAIRS 

315  South  New  Street 

CENSORED!! 

Exclusively  jar  f pilous 
having  Houseparty  Dates 

Yes,  we  have  some  nice  pieces 
of  jewelry  and  novelties  which 
are  guaranteed  to  please  HER. 

THE 

SUPPLY  BUREAU 

Alumni  Memorial  Building 
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Bethlehem  National  Bank 


OFFERS  ITS  BANKING 
FACILITIES  TO  THE 
STUDENTS  OF  LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Member  of 

Federal  Reserve  System 
Member  of 

Federal  Deposit  Insurance  Corporation 

THIRD  and  ADAMS 


M E N N E 
P R I N T E R Y 

QUALITY 

PRINTING 

ALWAYS 

Phone  6-2352  207  W.  Fourth  Street 


«<  *** 3M3M3*  g*******  ««««««  «.**.*.«♦.«■*** 

i 
* 


Distinctive 
Houseparty  Favors 
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Choose  from  Our 
Large  Carefully  Selected  Stock 
MAY  WE  SUGGEST: 

• Engraved  Compacts 

• Buxton  Ladies’  Wallets 

• Birthstone  Rings 

• Nationally  Advertised  Watches 

Credit  gladly  extended  to  all 
Lehigh  men.  There  is  no  charge 
for  this  service. 

ilmtkdHtriu’H 

B.  L.  COHEN  ’36 

Credit  Jeicelers 

105  East  Third  Street  Bethlehem 
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MOVIES 

from  page  6 


opus,  she’ll  appear  next  in  the  Edward  G.  Robinson 
newspaper  drama,  “Unholy  Partners.” 

Rita  Hayworth,  voted  a very  close  second,  should  turn 
on  her  well-known  wham  at  a great  rate  in  “Eadie  was  a 
Lady”  after  she  dances  with  Astaire. 

In  the  number  three  slot  was  Ruth  Hussey,  who’s 
working  now  in  “H.  M.  Pulham,  Esq.”  featuring  Boh 
\ oung  and  Hedy  Lamarr  (as  a career  girl  with  glasses 
of  all  the  weird  ideas  !) 

Fourth  place  Robert  Preston  joins  a whole  raft  of 
big  names  in  the  Cecil  B.  DeMille  sea  epic,  “Reap  the 
Wild  Wind”:  Ray  Milland.  Paulette  Goddard.  Raymond 
Massey,  and  John  Wayne.  The  latter  is  scheduled  for  a 
duel  with  an  octopus,  by  the  way. 

OTHER  COMING  ATTRACTIONS 

From  MGM  comes  the  “hottest  thing  since  Garbo  and 
Gilbert”  (quote,  the  press  agents).  That  means  lush 
Lana  Turner,  with  a dress  that’s  Y-necked  to  the  waist, 
and  Bob  Taylor,  even  meaner  than  Billy  the  Kid.  It’s 
“Johnny  Eager,”  story  of  a thoroughly  despicable  gang- 
ster. Sounds  like  something  to  make  the  screens  sizzle. 

Title  of  the  season — if  it  isn't  changed — is  certainly 
“Hot  Spot”  starring  Betty  Grable  and  those  gams.  Want 
a letdown?  Her  leading  man  will  be  Victor  Mature. 

Speaking  of  letdowns,  the  ever-smiling  Ameche  may 
well  go  into  hysterics  when  Roz  Russell  and  Kay  Francis 
stage  a hair-pulling  over  him  in  “Feminine  Touch.” 

The  hottest  band  of  the  moment,  Jimmy  Dorsey’s, 
will  move  into  Paramount  for  a role  in  “The  Fleet’s  In.” 
A sarongless  Lamour  and  Bill  Holden  will  be  the  stars. 

That  array  should  hold  you  for  awhile. 

RADIO 

WITH  the  return  of  the  top-flight  comics  to  the 
air-lanes,  the  ’ll -’42  season  got  under  way  with 
a bang. 

Fibber  McGee  and  Molly,  leaders  in  the  last  Crosley 
poll,  are  still  in  top  form.  Their  opener  contained  all 
the  ingredients — meaning  queer  characters — which  car- 
ried them  to  the  top.  Missing  from  the  lineup  this  year, 
however,  will  be  Harold  Peary.  “Throckmorton  Gilder- 
sleeve,”  who  is  starting  a solo  stint  on  Sunday  after- 
noons. 

Main  changes  in  the  Bob  Hope  show  was  the  intro- 
page  26,  please 
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See  our  special  on  . . . 

COLLEGE  SEAL  STATIONERY 
LOOSE  LEAF  NOTE  BOOKS 
DRAWING  SETS  — SLIDERULES 
ZIPPER  RING  BOOKS 
LAUNDRY  CASES,  ETC. 

Special  Values  in  College  Seal  Jewelry 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co. 

14  W.  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


M 

& M 

MARKET 

Fourth  Street  and 
Brodhead  Avenue 

Stalls  South  Side 
Market  House 

SUPPLIES  FOR 

Hotels 

Restaurants 

Lunch 

Rooms 

Fraternities 

Paisianiye. 
(Du^l  Achf&itiAje/U, 


That’s  the  sort  of  slogan  you  used 
to  see  printed  on  the  bottom  mar- 
gins of  magazines  . . . we  aren’t 
going  to  print  that  on  the  lower 
edge  of  the  BACHELOR  because  it 
should  be  evident  that  the  firms 
that  advertise  in  University  publi- 
cations are  Lehigh-conseious — that 
they  not  only  make  our  publication 
financially  possible  but  that  they 
are  definitely  interested  in  serving 
Lehigh  to  the  best  of  their  ability. 
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Fraternities  please  note: 

We  Specialize  on 

Packed  To  Order  Quality  Canned  Foods 
“Full  to  the  Brim" 

L.  H.  Parke  Company 

PHILADELPHIA 


“Damned  if  this  Allentown  trolley  service  isn’t  worse 
every  year.” 


MORGANSTERN’S 
Esso  Servicenter 

Efficient  Cars  called 

And  For 

Expert  And 

Attention  Delivered 

Car  Washing  and  Polishing 

Broadway  and  Wyandotte 
Phone  6-9455 


MOVIES 

from  page  24 

duction  of  Frances  Langford  as  regular  vocalist.  Clifton 
Fadiman  of  ‘‘Information  Please”  was  the  guest  star  on 
tlie  first  program  we  heard,  and  other  big  names  are 
scheduled  to  follow  him. 

Emphasis  on  the  army  is  illustrated  by  the  new  Victor 
McLauglen-Edmund  Lowe  laugh-skit,  “Captain  Flagg 
and  Sergeant  Quirt.”  It’s  a modernized  version  of  the 
characters  they  created  in  the  movie,  “What  Price 
Glory?” 

Also  taking  advantage  of  the  defense  angle  is  Glenn 
Miller’s  “Sunset  Serenade”  (Saturday,  5 p.  m.)  The 
hand  plays  the  favorite  tunes  chosen  each  week  by  five 
different  army  camps,  and  sends  a radio-combination  to 
the  camp  which  picked  the  most  popular  song — deter- 
mined by  a listeners’  postcard  vote.  “Til  Reveille”  has 
walked  off  with  most  of  the  honors  so  far. 

In  sports  broadcasting,  the  biggest  scoop  went  to  the 
Mutual  network  which  had  the  exclusive  broadcast  rights 
to  the  World  Series.  The  much-heralded  Louis-Nova 
fight  proved  so  dull  to  the  ringsiders  and  radio  fans  alike 
that  the  “official  fight  pictures”  were  not  distributed  to 
the  theatres. 

SOCIOLOGY  LESSON 
When  a fellow  breaks  a date  he 
usually  has  to. 

When  a girl  breaks  a date  she  us- 
ally  has  two. 

— Pointer 


Senior:  It’s  mostly  you  I Icare  for. 
Your  money  interests  me  only  up  to 
a certain  point. 

Deb:  Yes,  I know — the  decimal 
point. 

• 

Sentry — “Halt!  Who  goes  there?” 

Stranger — “An  American  !” 

Sentry — “Advance  American,  and 
give  counter-sign.” 

Stranger — “The  Star  Spangled 
Banner !” 

Sentry — “Recite  Star  Spangled 
Banner !” 

Stranger — “Damn,  I don’t  know 
it !” 

Sentry — “Proceed,  American  !” 
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P.  ALEXY 

SHOES 

Nunn  Bush  8.95  to  12.50 
Edgerton  5.50  to  7.50 

Crosly  Square  6.00  to  10.00 
Mark  Twain  6.00  to  7.50 

Regent  Club  5.00  to  6.00 

209  E.  Third  St.  63  W.  Broad  St. 


SMITH’S 

Broad  Street  Cleaners  & Dyers 

DRY  CLEANING,  PRESSING  and 
REPAIRING 

HATS  CLEANED  and  BLOCKED 

16  East  Broad  Street 

Dial  6-1181 


at  LOOni.  NO  U G H ’ S 

• FINE  FURNITURE 

• STEINWAY  PIANOS 

• RADIOS 

• RECORDS 

451  Main  Street  Dial  6-4142 

(next  to  Hotel  Bethlehem) 

Open  Evenings 


BEETHOVEN  MAENNERCHOR 

from  page  4 

Leithsville  represents  a $20,000  investment  and  was  paid 
tor  out  of  the  profits  of  the  organization.  This  estate  in 
the  country  gives  the  members  of  the  Club  a place  to 
spend  the  hot  summer  days  in  peace  and  relaxation. 

Many  changes  have  taken  place  to  bring  about  the 
present  condition  of  the  “Chor”.  Before  1931  the  Raths- 
keller was  merely  a large  open  room  while  the  ballroom 
upstairs  was  the  same.  There  was  a small  bar  upstairs 
and  only  the  waiting  room  or  lobby  was  heated  and 
finished.  Ten  years  ago  the  Rathskeller  and  ballroom 
were  finished  and  since  then  the  appearance  of  the  Club 
has  not  changed  appreciably.  The  most  recent  addition 
has  been  the  electric  organ,  also  paid  for  entirely  out  of 
the  Club’s  treasury. 

The  Rathskeller  is  decorated  in  a truly  German  style. 
All  of  the  sayings  on  the  walls  are  typical  boasts.  Many 
of  the  fancy  mugs  over  the  cash  register  have  been 
awarded  to  the  choir  as  prizes  and  most  of  them  have 
been  brought  over  from  Germany.  The  wood  carving  was 
made  in  the  Black  Forest  and  was  donated  to  the  Club 
by  one  of  the  original  members  of  the  Maennerchor.  The 
cups  in  the  showcase  are  the  trophies  won  at  various 
Saengerfests  and  the  trophy  in  the  glass  case  on  the  bar 
is  the  national  championship  award.  The  gold  embroid- 
ered flag  in  the  case  in  the  lobby  is  the  second  flag  of  the 
Maennerchor  and  has  been  in  use  for  many  years,  as  has 
the  American  flag  which  is  in  its  special  case.  The  certi- 
ficates of  awards  which  are  on  the  walls  on  the  second 
floor  are  emlematic  of  the  singing  prowess  of  the  group. 

Although  it  would  seem  that  the  students  have  adopted 
the  Maennerchor  as  their  official  meeting  place,  the  true 
spirit  is  still  embodied  in  the  choir  of  over  150  voices. 
The  love  of  song  keeps  this  interesting  organization  alive 
and  the  trophies,  old  beer  mugs,  and  pinochle  players 
represent  the  true  Maennerchor  rather  than  do  the  stu- 
dents who  think  of  the  Club  merely  as  a good  place  to 
meet  friends. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  the  national  Saengerfest  will 
not  be  held  this  year.  The  meeting  was  planned  for 
Washington.  I).  C.,  but  because  the  group  maintains  its 
German  name,  the  city  officials  refused  to  let  the  group 
have  its  meeting.  But  as  a younger  member  of  the  choir, 
an  Englishman  by  descent,  said,  “Yes,  it  is  too  bad  that 
the  Saengerfest  cannot  be  held  this  year.  But  this  will 
never  stop  us  from  singing.  International  complications 
or  not,  our  main  purpose  is  to  sing  and  music  knows  no 
boundaries.” 
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FORMAL  CLOTHES  TO  HIRE 

. . . AT  . . . 

VICTOR  FIGLEAR’S 

21  East  Fourth  Street  Dial  7-6581 

Look  your  best  for  House  party  Weekend 


Nature  offers 
no  finer  milk  . . . 

WEYHILL 

FARMS 


EARL  H.  GIER 

Jeweler 

Distinctive  Houseparty  Gifts 

129  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 

Next  to  the  Post  Office 

Phone  6-5421 


Advertiser’s  Index 


P.  Alexy  Shoes  27 

Allen  Laundry  8 

Bethlehem  National  Bank 24 

Borda  Barber  Shop  23 
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Victor  Figlear  28 
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Five  Points  Meat  Market  2 

Earl  H.  Gier  28 

D.  M.  Goldberg 28 

Goodenough’s  27 

Joe  Kinney’s  2 

Koch  Brothers  21 

Lehigh  Stationery  25 

M & M Market  25 

Menne  Printery  24 

Morganstern’s  Servicenter  26 

Mowrer’s  Dairy  8 

L.  H.  Parke  Co 26 
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Smith’s  Cleaners  27 
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Weyliill  Farms  28 


Phil  Powers  Advertising  Manager 
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Rates  upon  recjuest 
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0*1  A duty- Guttiuty  <dtep-Gat  You'll 
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SENIOR  BALL 

GRACE  HALL’S  FIRST  HOUSEPARTY  PROM 


Ian  Savitt 

and  His  Top  Hatters 

Bunny  Berigan 

and  Company 


A 3ffahte 


Once  upon  a time  eight  hundred  fellows  had  eight 
hundred  girls  up  to  a Fall  houseparty  at  Lehigh-on-tlie- 
Lehigli.  There  was  a new  building  on  the  campus  called 
Grace  hall.  And  in  this  new  building  was  held  the  Senior 
prom  on  the  Friday  evening  of  the  weekend.  Now  not 
all  of  the  weekend  roisterers  went  to  the  Prom.  Some 
went  other  places.  But  the  ones  that  did  go  glided  to 
the  shuffle  rhythm  of  Jan  Savitt  on  the  Armory  door 
and  jumped  and  gyrated  to  Bunny  Berigan  on  the  Gym 
door,  and  all  had  a good  time  in  general. 

Moral:  when  your  grandchildren  gather  at  your  knee 
and  ask  what  you  were  doing  the  night  of  the  drst  big 
dance  in  Grace  hall  don’t  disappoint  them. 


Ten  'til  Three 
October  Seventeen 


Four-forty  per  couple 
Two-twentv  stag 


Everywhere  you  go  . . . 

it’s  have  a Chesterfield 


ANGELA  CUMMINS 

Chesterfield's 
Girl  of  the  Month 
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Er  MILDNESS,  for  BETTER  TASTE  and  COOLER  SMOKING, 

Chesterfield  is  the  winning  cigarette  . . . they're  quick  to  satisfy  with 
their  right  combination  of  the  world's  best  cigarette  tobaccos. 

O O 

All  around  you,  pack  after  pack,  you'll  see  Chesterfields 
giving  smokers  a lot  more  pleasure.  Join  in,  light  'em  up, 
and  you've  got  a cigarette  to  cheer  about. 


Copyright  1941,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co 
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